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POWER of MUSICK. 
. 


UNE ev'ry String, your Voices raiſe, 


Joy dwell on each melodious Tongue, 
Of bright Cæcilia be your Song, 

In ſmootheſt Lines, in ſofteſt Lays: 

Look down, harmonious Saint, whilſt we 

Do Celebrate thy Art and Thee: 

Of Muſfick's Force the Wonders ſhew, 

The moſt of Heavn we here can know: 

Muſick! that all- perſuading Art, 


Which ſooths our Griefs, inſpires our Joys, 


©) "Len 


* * = TY TY Co ow... T* * 
x * - wits J 1 2 4 On . A 
; , 4 6 een 3 
a I p - W PPE , 3. 1 8 * 8 . E N 7 oy, 8 "$4 & N 
N - 2 w—_— "no ” . 0 44 „ 4... 3 2 » 1 tha 22 Wh 5 * Y 8 Ky ” —— * as "1 Wo Yo 89 n x , 
3 ; . $ M4" 24; 2 N i Ie : 4 8 F I s 4 
5 — 4 ne „ FAY I D. 18 * 5 «x K * » 7 1 1 ">. uy 23 ER nn 4 1 
” : © 1 — 1 5 k 7 1 - 5 N 
. i dd ng te ES I : 8 . = oo LOR = : IR I" IE I 4 — — _ 
r 3 8 So a ” EL LM 2 * 4 x 4 cf 32: Ati _ 8 4 
a i 3 K „ 8.40 i 5 s 5 2 >" > * 
4 bs * K r o 0 »* 4 I a 
- % I jg % N . N 
5 3 3 1 


8 
31 


2 
Gays 3 


* 
av 8 5 *. * 
5 
W n 


At Rt wy 
Nr 


2 3 — 
—_—_ TP . 2 LS A 3 1 1 8 „ 7 * *. N > 
a : n N 4 . ue. RN „ 72 ; _ N. * « * 
Aa E * Ny 5 3 9 WES  < 0 wet Wh dad -— in * 7 * 
13 a * 7 « B 7 26 HEY 2 W . 4 Wy . — 1 " 
uo Rp y * 53 PW 


N 2 ua 
J Ds 1 
» vX 
RR Tan 
5 If 


— 


Soft Love creates, ſtern Rage deſtroys, 
And molds at Will each ſtubborn Heart. 
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Sweet Accents all your Numbers grace, 


Touch ev ry trembling String ; 
Each Note in juſteſt Order place: 
Of Harmony we'll Sing : 


It charms the Soul, delights the Ear, 
To it all Paſſions bow, 
It gives us Hope, it conquers Fear, 


And rules we know not how. 


Sweet Accents all your Numbers grace, 
Touch ev'ry trembling Siring ; 
Each Note in jufteſt Order place: 
Of Harmony well Sing. 


Begin then firſt, my mournful Mule, 
Bring here the ſolemn Notes of Grief; 
In Hearts of Steel Thou Pity can't infufe, 
And to the Comfortleſs can'ſt give Relief: 
As Tuneful Orpheus joyleſs ſung, 
A tender Wife's moſt hapleſs Fate, 
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Deſpifing 


1 
Deſpiſing Life, his mourning Lyre he ſtrung, 
And ſighing play'd at Hell's tremendous Gate: 
All Hell was charm d; when he did ſing, 
The Furies did his Loſs deplore; 
Soft Pity mov'd the fierce relentleſs King, 
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Sad, ſolemn Sounds O eaſe my Breaſt, 
Mourn my loft Love, 
Then ſilent prove, 

Grieve like my Soul, and be at Ref. 


She's gone, and with her Joy is fled: 
1 Break ev'ry String, 

1 No more Vll ſing: 

Die, Muſick, die; my Love 18 dead. 


Sad, ſolemn Sounds! O eaſe my Breaſt, 
Mourn my loſt Love, © 
Then ſilent prove, 

Grieve hike my Soul, and be at Reft. 
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And Muſick gain'd the Prize ne'er won before. 
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Fond Husband hence! 
That Clog to Freedom, lage to Life; N 


Sing, ſince ſhe's gone; new tune your Lyre, 
To Notes that Joy and Mirth- inſpire:- 

Then baniſh Sorrow, baniſh Care, 

Sing Bacchus, ever Young and Fair; 

Your Mulick, like the Subje&, be divine; 

Give the gay Haut-boys Breath, and join 
The ſprightly Accents of the Violin 

la Notes becoming Liberty and Wine. 


Be Airy, be Gay, 
Be Wiſe while you may ; 
Tis Muſick and Wine 
Make Mortals drome, 

Ele Life would fleal dully away. 


Of To-morrow nc er think, 


But To-aay ſing and drink, \ 


Flying Fate for no Man will tay: i 


What, mourn a Wife: * 
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Be Airy, be Gay, 
Be Wife while you may; 
'Tis Muſick and Wine 
Make Mortals drome, 
Elſe Life would ſteal dully away. 


But hold now tune your Notes to Love, 
Teach the coy Fair One to be kind; 


Let ſweeteſt Sounds her Pafhons move, 
Her Soul in tuneful Numbers bind: 
Firſt touch the ſoftly-breathing Flute, 
Then gently preſs her, gentle Boy; 
She's charm'd, ſhe can't deny your Suit, 
Her Breaſt's all Harmony, all Joyr 

She yields, ſhe feels the pleaſing Smart, 
And dying hugs the tickling Dart. 


Shoud Belinda cruel prove, 
Muſick is the ſureſt Charm 

Cold Virtue to warm, 

Proud Honour diſarm ; 
Where it conquers, ſo does Love: 
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I. ſafely guides blind Cupid' Dart, 1 
1 And thro the Ears ſteals to the Heart, n 


$hou'd Belinda crue! prove, ; 
1] Muſick is the ſureſt Charm | 0 
Cold H irtue to warm, ö 


$ Proud Honour diſarm ; i 


here it conquers, fo does Love. 


Hark hark tis War: Cupid, be gone 
Love frighted quits his peaceful Thrones 
1 ſee Mars dreadful] from afar, 
1 His fiery Courſers, and his blazing Car. 

| Sound loud the brazen Trumpets ſound | 54 
To Battle fly--—- that ſprightly Call ET: | 
Inflam'd each Soul that fear'd to fall: 1 51 
F The neighing Steeds do paw the Ground: 
| | Drums, Trumpets mix their warlike Tones, 
T With conqu'ring Shouts, and vanquifh'd Groans. 


The breathing Braſs now ſaunds ta Arms, 
Dread Fate the Saldiers dare; 


(”] 
What can inſpire 
This martial Fire? 
Muſick, the Soul of War: 


With Heat divine each Breaſt is warms, 


Lifts Heroes to the Sky, 
| Makes Cowards dare to die 


The breathing Braſs nov ſounds to Arms, 


Dread Fate the $ oldiers dare; 
What can mſp1 ire 
This martial Fire? 
Muſick, the $ oul of W. ar. 


CHORUS. 


Your Voices tune, and raiſe them 3 
Till th Eccho from the vaulted & ty 
The bleft Cæciliæs Name: 
Muſick to Heau'n aud Her we owe, 
The greateſt Bleſſing that's below, 
Sound loudly then her Fame. 


Let's imitate ber Notes abovs, 
And may this Ru ning ever prove 
{A Sacred to Harmony and Love. 
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Your Voices tune, 0 92 them high, 5 
Till th Eccho from the vaulted S ky 
The bleſt Cxcilia's Name; 
Muſick to Heavn and Her we owe, 
. The greateſt Bleſſing that's below, 
Sound loudly then her Fame. 
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